118               TWELVE YEARS OF PRISON LIFE

"Get out, you dirty swine", I shouted, "It is-
none of your business, nor your father's, to
come and disturb me here in my sleep".
Being a Mahomedan, the fellow in his turn
went quite rnad, as I called him by that
objectionable name. "Well" he said "You
are getting more and more fat, 1 see; wait*
you will soon digest some of that extra stuff
that is growing on you and learn your lesson
quick." He called aloud for a second warder
and told him to get a gunny blanket for him,
which when brought, he opened the door of
my room with his bunch of keys and entered;
wrapped that gunny round my neck, twisting
and bending it this way and that, several times,
so that, I felt as though my neck broke;
stretched it upwards at last, beating me most
mercilessly all the time, j/

As he was going on like this for some time,
all on a sudden I felt as if a whirl wind was pas-
sing round my neck, circling round and round,
at an inconceivably high speed; the very next
moment all to my wonder and amazement I felt
that my head was not on its trunk! At this
juncture the warder himself appeared to get
frightened out of his wits, saying, "What uh~